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_7he C mi call HiflorU of 

But wbilft this muddy veflure of decay 
Doth gtofly clofe it in,we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe,and Fake i>iana with a hiranCf 
With fvvccteft tutches pcarce year Miftres eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. Play 

lefu I am never merry when I heare fwcet Muhque. 
Leren. The rcafon is, your fpirits are aticntive ; 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youtbfiill and unbandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds,bcllowing and ncighing-loud, 
Which is the bote condition of their bloud, 

I f they but heare perchance a trumpet (oimd. 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 

Y ou fhall perceavc them make a mutuall ftand, ■ >» - . 

Their favageeyes turn’d tp a modeftgajiie, '• 

By the fwcet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet , 
Didfaine that Orphem drew trees,ftones,and floods?. 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full ofrage, 

' Blit mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that bath no mufique in htmftlfe, 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweci founds, 

Isflt for trcarons.ftratagems.and.fpoilcs. 

The motions of his fpirit are dnll as night, 

AndbissffedionsdarkcasTVwe^w; : '• 

Let no filch man be tiuftcd ; marke the mufiqujs* 

gnter Portia and Nerrif a. ' ’ , 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : - 
How farre that little candle ibrowcs his beames: 

So fhincs a gopd deed in a naughty world-:- . . : ; 

iVer. When the Moon flione we did not fee the candle^ 
For. So doth the greater glory dimmethe leffc, 

A fiibftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by,and then bis flate . . . ■ , . 

Empties it felfe,as doth an inland broqke,' . • : . 7 

1-nto the inaine of waters ; rnufieke hark e* 

It is.yourmuficke Madame of the heufo, - 
f cr.Notfiing is soodl fee without lefpe^lJ ^ 
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tke Merchant of Venice. 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Par.* The Crow doth fing as fwcetly as the Larke, 

When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if flic fhould fing by day. 

When every Goofe is cackKng, would bethought 
No better a Mufician then the Renoe. 

Howmany things by feafon,fcafon’d. are 
To the right praife, and true perfedion: 

Pcace,how the Moonc fleeps with £»«(>>»«», 

And would not bcawak'd. 

That is the voyce, 

OrIammachdcceiv’d,ofP<»m(«. , 

pcr.He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 
Bythcbadvoyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Per. We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 

W hich ^ecd wc hope the better for our words : 

Arc they return’d? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffcngcr before. 

To fignific their comming. 

P or. Go in Nerrifa^ 

Give order to my fcryants,that they take 
No note at all of our being ablent hence, 

tioiyou LorenK,0yIe£jeanorYou. . ^ 

Loren.Yoar husband is at hand,l heare bis trumpet, 

Weare no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. . 

Per. This nigltt me thinks is but the day light ficke, 

Itlookes alittle paler,tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Suniie is hid. 

Enter"Bafanioyt/4nthonio,Grati*no.and their 
foRotvers. 

Bajf. Wc fhould hold day with the Antipodes ^ 

Ifyou would walke in abfence of the Sunne. 

Let me give light,but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanio fo for me. 

But God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 
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